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JIBS. M0l17s AILMENTS.

She Was Finally Cured In a Very
Lively Manner.

Mrs. Kebccca Moll was ono of those
unfortuuato woman who are always
'ailln'." oil' whs never froo from

R ''misery" of some kind and nevor
knew what it was to aoo "a woll day."
Her conversation chielly referred to
the diseases she whs suffering from,
tliOao she had had. and thoso aha ex
peoted to have. Sho always spoko in
a plaintive and dejected little whine,
but at tho same time wished it to be
understood thutsho wasqultorosignod
to her fate. Sho was suro that she
had suffered from most of the mala
diss common to humanity, and warm
ly resented the idea that any one had

-. ,11 4 .,1- .-mm mum uiauaaua mini situ.
She loved to dwell unon the inanv

times that "four doctors had given hor
up, and when it was conlidently sup
posed that "evory breath would be
her last." It might, however, havo
puzzled her to give the exact dates
of these trying occasions. Certainly
tliey had not been within the remem
branco of some of her friends who had
known

n
hor twenty-fiv- e

.
years.

- .
llicso lrlonas were, inueou, some-

what skeptical in regard to the genu
ineness of Mrs. Rebecca Moll's mata
dies. They doubted her oft-repeat-ed

statement that site '.had had the small-
pox, the genuine Asiatic cholera, tho
yeuow lever, a uisunci shock oi par
alyse and all the fevers ever heard
of. They did not believe that her left
lung was "clean gono," or that she
rerrecoverea irum r comumeu al

ack-- of typhoid fever, dlnhther a.
nfrastloitof tho lungs and black
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V.ich all these diseases were at
ftieijjht, Mrs. Moll had walked

Jt milAA tn & nnilttncr. hii. wlmn

a milium ut mis inutr siie aniu, uniuiiy:
Some folks git ovor sickness quiok- -

(ip'n nltlun ami T'.n rtna nf tliut It
C( nuu a .it uim v. iiinii mill.

It was not uncommon for Mrs. Mell
to be "breathing her last" one day,
and enjoying a cup of tea at the house
of a neighbor a mile distant on the
next. The ease and grace with which
the took on and threw off disease was
t matter of surprise to her friends and
oi satisfaction to herself.

There was one person, however, who
W firm faith in the genuineness of

!l Mrs. Moll's maladies, and that per
son was her patient and affectionate
luiband, Mr. Tllny Moll.

"What my Itecky has endoored bo
we but me and her knows," he often
Mid, earnestly. "Many an'
tte time I've set by her sick bedside
S3 Said tn mvn1f T aha B.ltmuittiln
hain't sho and I've rlz
Jomy feet thlnkln' I was a widow man
tht) timeyes, sir. An' ag'in when
Jie's been sottin' right in hor chair
ve looked at her an' said: 'You dead,

Moll?' an when she'd say, so
feeble like: I Hin't guile. Pliny,' I've
"Id to myself: 'Well, it won't bo long
We you will be, Necky Moll, if you

t better right forthwith an'
faster. "'

So good Mr. Moll bore In patience
ho Inconveniences to which Mm.

WW s mnny sudden and acute attacks
n unending allings subjected him.

) they kept no servant, great domes-- o

confusion ro9ultod when, as was
Jfequently the case, Mrs. Moll had to

almost carried to bed from the
breakfast table, leaving Mr. Hloll to

sh the dishes and attend to other do-tecM-ic

duties. But Mr. Moll made no
-- " uo would go to work pa-
tiently im sometimes tearfully saying:

loorUeeky! poor Becky! It's a sight
ardor on her than It is on me."
One day Mrs. Moll wont to bed, and

a"J not get up again as the days and
weeks woro on.

"I shall never get up again, Pliny,"
J'lesald to hor husband, I'm done
Jfc don' seem to have tho first mite

J stren'th, an' rve kind of a feelln'
?onenoM all the time. There's

oinethln' the matter of my back an'
Jhtst, an' it ain't bag I'll be a burden

J'OU."
Old Dr. IMtllbrick was called. He

joined unable to Understand the oani
Zt MU' but ld her anxious hus- -

that he'd "have her arotiHd in aiw days."
i'V0U W,0,,,t'" muX M Moll,

'" weiu V9 matietn nh,i.. i 4

wior rhlibrlok dta not have Mrs.

L

mm, aroumi as M icUd He
awe again ana hkI, MH(j

at lant to be greatly jHiuled over the
ease.

"Seewe as though she'd reely ought
w uifc rniiHw sireirm," wiJh rilay to the
doctor. "Her appetite ala't failed
aeryet; she eats more'a 1 do""Pliny Moll, that ain't sol" eriadhU
wife, indignantly. During her hus
wiaa s absence from the room Mr.
Moll had been telling the doctor that
it gave her pain t swallow any thing
at all, and that she didn't eat enough
to Keep a wrd alive.

An elderly relative of Mr. Moll's
called "Auut 'Cindy" had by this
time been installed ai housekeeper
ana nurse to Airs. Moll, who steadily
grew worse and now gave dallv in
structions w to how her funeral should
be conducted and what Pliny should
do when she was gone. These details
always left Pliny very much dejected.
and one day ho said, d&sporately and
tearfully:

"You shan't go 'long as any thing
Kin ue none fer you that ain't ben done.
An' there's got to be a consultation
ovor you, Becky."

"It won't do no good." said Mrs.
Moll, firmly; "all the doctors In orea-tlo- n

couldn't tell what's the matter
of me. It's one of them cases the
medical porfesslon ain't got up to yot,
anu more ain't no cure for it."

Nevertheless, Mr. Moll determined
to have a consultation, particularly as
old Dr. Philbrick thought it advisable
to do so.

"I've done all I oan do, Mr. Moll,"
he said; "I've bled her and blistered
her and poulticed her, and given her
a great deal and a great variety of
medicine, and yet sho is no better. I
rumiy uuriK mere snouiu ue a con
sultation."

Dr. Philbrick belonged to a class of
rural physicians fast becoming ex-
tinct. He failed to keep paca with
the age, hikI sneered at all the dis
coveries of modern medical science.
His remedies wore mostly of his own
manufacture, and he bled and blistered
his patients until Clothing but their
iron constitutions and tho tenacity
with which they clung to life kept
them allvo through'' a course of his
treatments

Dr. Poevy and Dr. Hohbson lived in
adjoining villages. They were elderly
doctors in full sympathy with the
Philbrick methods of treatment, and
Mrs Moll's situation certainly deemed
dangerous when those three wise
acres camo together in consultation
over her case.

"You ve bled her, I reckon?" said
Dr. Poevy, while tying his horse in
front of Mr. Moll's house.

"Yes, half a dozen times," replied
Dr. Philbrick, who had come out of
the house to meet his oonforrees.

"And blistered her?" asked Dr.
Hobbson, who had ridden up with Dr.
Peevy.

"lee, yes; time and again," replied
Dr. Philbrick.

It was now June, and Mrs. Moll had
kept her bed steadily for so lenr a
time that even the uncharitable
neighbors began to think that there

reely was something the matter of
Bocky Moll," and great Interest was
felt in the case throughout the neigh
borhood.

Mrs. Moll seemed to enjoy the pros
pect of a consultation over her case.
It was a distinction and privilege she
had never yet enjoyed, even though
she bad lived "with one foot in the
grave" most of her life. But she
was Arm in the conviction that the
consultation would amount to nothing
so far as her recovery was concerned.

"It's mostly to please Pliny, poor
man, that I've consented to the con
sultation," she said. " know that
forty dozen consultations wouldn't
cure me. rve nau so many diseases
my system Is all wore out and I ain't
a mite o' stren'th left I'vo endoored
all one pore human frame kin endoor.
and I m convinced that I'vo got an in
curable complaint now. My grand
mother's aunt lay in bod two years,
just as I'm doln', 'fore she died, and
Pliny had a second cousin go oil jtst
as I'm goin', and nobody knowed
what ailded him. It runs in the
family and there s no use fightin
ag'in it If I live through the consul-
tation it's 'bout all 1 expect to do."

She received the three doctors with
stoical calmness, and replied to all
their questions in a meek and feeble
voice.

"Plonifc put out your tongue,
ma'am," said Dr. Peevy, while Dr.
Hobbson felt hor pulse, with his eyes
fixed oh his Immense silver watch.

Than Mrs. Moll was nut through
such A ltmg catechism of question?,
and subjected to such a thumping of
the chest and pounding of the back
that her "feeble stren'th" was subject-
ed to a severo strain. The examina-
tion of tho patient lasted for a full
hour, and then the trio of physiciaus
withdrew to consult together.

"Supposing we walk out into the
orchard. Brother Peevy," suggested
Dr. Philbrick. "I'm afraid tho mur
mur of our voices will make the pa-

tient nervous, as she's In the next
room. It 'pears to me like a mighty
serious case."

"Sho does seem to be pretty bad of,"
acquleswed Dr. Peey, as he put on
his hat In accordance with Dr. Phil-- ,
brick's suggestion that the consulta
tion be held in the cool ness and still- -

of the old orchard, a short dis-
tance In the rear of the house. No
sooner were the doctors out of the
muse than Mrs. Moll called Aunt
Cindy. And Aunt 'Cindy appeared.

"Where's rilny?" aeked Mrs. MolL
I see him goln' out toward the

medder lot when the doctors come,"
replied Aunt 'Cindy. "Ue seemed to
be too womw and eatatr to iuy in

tfc fcotu while) .'hU Hers newwew waa
gain Mt. lie', bec 'i like a As out of
water ever senoa he k.iw it wae fnV
to be."

"Pore man. pore wan!'' said Xra.
Moll. "It'll be hard on him to give
me up, but he's got It to da. My
stren'th ie goln' faeter and factor
every day. 1 wfoht you'd tell Pliny
I want hi in, and then I'd like you to
make me some b'lhsd apple dumfriia'a
and b'ile me a piece of cabbage. I'm
so fagged out Pv got to have some-thi-n'

nourUhin' for dinner."
There stood In the meadow lot a sol-

itary oak tree, to the shade of which
Pliny always with! row when he was
In the mood for solitary reflection,
and he always came thither in hte
hours of deepest dejection. lie
seemed to find sympathy and strength
in the sheltering arms of the oak tree,
and It hail been told all the joys and
sorrows of his life.

The good man waa almost beside
himself on this bright and peaceful
June day. There was something so
ominous In the prefeenoe of those three
grave and gloomy-face- d doctors that
Mr. Moll could not stay under tha
same roof with them, and he had fled
to the oak tree to remain there until
they had gone. Never had he been
more depressed in regard to Mrs.
Moll.

Tm afeord they'll do her no good."
he said, with his handkerchief to his
eyes as ho lay under the branches of
the tree, "Nothing but a maracle will
help Becky now, and the age of mara-
cle Is gone. Poor Beoky!" and little
Mr. Moll was weeping softly In his red
cotton handkerchiof when Aunt 'Cindy
found him.

Aunt 'Cindy was a woman of no llt-tl- o

force of character, and she thought
that there were not many occasions
when a man was justified in giving
way to tears. She certainly did not
regard this as one of thesn rare occa-
sions, theroforo she said, sharply:

"Well. Pliny Moll.you ain't bellerin' ?
What for? if there's any thing to cry
fer J alnt peen it nor yit heered it!"

"0 'Cindy!" was all Pliny said in
reply to this. "What do they say
bout Becky. Has she lived through
It?"

"Woll, she's alive enough to want
cabbage and dtimplin's for dinner, so
I reckon there's a Utile vitality left.
The doctors are powwonln' out in the
orchard, and Becky wants you. "

Aunt 'Cindy had not come directly
from the house to the meadow. She
had stopped at the barn to see If she
could find some new-lai- d eggs for the
pudding she intended making for din-

ner; then she had stopped to dig open
a hill of early potatoes' to see if they
were likely to be large enough for a
Fourth-of-Jul- y dinner, eo that some
little time had elapsed since she left
the house.

"You'd better come right in," she
continued to Mr. Moll, "and if I wae
you, Pliny Moll, I'd for the land's
sako!"

Aunt 'Cindy had suddenly thrown up
both arms, aad she oiaped Iter hands
together as she cried out: "The house
Is on fire, as sure ae I'm a livln
woman!"

Mr, Moll rose to his feet with t
bound, and ran madly after the fleeing
Aunt 'Cindy. Ihey met the doctors
at the back gate, and all ran intothe
house. Mr. Moll crying out:

"bhe II be scared and burned to
death! Git Becky out first thinr!
We re oomln , Becky! Keep oa'm
we'll save you!"

The whole party rushed into the
front hall of the house, and there they
beheld a singular and, uaexpected
sight It was Mrs. Moll half-wa- y

down-stair- s with a huge feather-be- d

on her back!
"Becky Moll!" gasped her amazed

husband. "Why, Becky, you'll"
"isow uon t you lose your wits at a

time when you need 'em the most.
Pliny," said Mrs. Moll, sharply, "ril
manage this feather-be- d. and you go
up ana begin tnrowin things out of
the winders. Don t you forgit my
black silk dress. You doctors better
pull.up the carpets, and 'Cindy, you
git my gold band oh any tea-s- et out all
right I'll come back and 'tend to my
silver spoons and forks soon ae I get
this new feather-be- d out, Hy around,
all of you! There ain't no time to
lose!"

During the next fifteen minutes no
one "new arounu taster tnan Mrs.
Becky Moll, notwithstanding the fact
IhMt she wae still clad In a long, white
nightdress, with her feet thrust into a
pair of Pliny's old carpet slippers.

After carrying the feather-be- d across
the road, and pitching it over the
fence of a field in front of the house,
she ran back and personally directed
the moving of the other things in the
burning house.

"Get my winter cloak, Pliny," she
shouted up the stairs. "Its bran
new, and it's got to do me five years
yit! Here, Dr. Philbrick, you and
Dr. Peevy carry out the parlor sofy!
Cindy, 'Cindy, fly around! Get

ev'ry thing out of the pantry!"
Whan the nearest neighbors arrived

tho whole second story of the house
wad in flames, aad it was unsafe to
enter the lower part. Mrs. Moll had
been tha last to leave. She came
rushing out with a family heirloom
a big blue-edge- d platter in one hand
and a pewter teapot in the other. Car
rying them to a place of safety, sue
climbed over the fence and dropped
down on the feather-bed- , saying as she
did so:

"Winy, bring me a quilt or some
thing to throw over me! I look scand -

lone! Put afeerd thls'U give mean
awful back set! Well, Dr. Philbrick,
what do you make out is the matter

f me?"
'There ain't MtMfMjr the Matter ei

yea. Keek--y Mod; that's vfcat there
lila'tlM 1 III 111 I.I. . .1 .

bemoaned the perspiration from hie
erlmfton brow. "Ain't that so, Dr.
Peery?"

"Yet, It is," eaW Dr. Peevy, brieHj,
He gathered up his saddle-ha?- .

"Uobbson thinks so, toe, don't you,
Hobbson?"

"Of eourse I do!" replied Dr. Hobb--

This wae far from the eon clue ion at
which the learned doctors had arrived
while In the orchard; but the opinions
of the most learned men are subject
to ehange. They had made some new
discoveries as to the patient's cond-
itionrevealed by the events of the
fire which had literally thrown new
light on their Investigations.

"I should think you'd be ashamed
to talk to a dyin' woman like that!"
said Mrs. Moll, rising from her bed
and pointing her finger scornfully be-

tween the rails of the fence toward the
departing doctor.

The household goods were carried
into a small'but quite comfortable old
house across the road, In which the
Molls had lived before building the
house that had burned. The neigh-
bors lent their assistance In arranging
the furniture, and by night Mr. and
Mrs. Moll found themselves comfort-
ably installed in their old home, with
most of their effects around them.
Then Aunt 'Cindy wont out to the
barn whero Mr. Moll was feeding his
horses and said:

"See here, Pliny; I'm goln' home.
I ain't goln' to stay here any longer
doing for a woman that's as well as I
am, if she'd only think so. I'm a be-
liever In tho mind cure for Beoky; for
if she only thought she was well She'd
be woll."

"I've soen her do some queer things
for a dyin' woman of late," Aunt
'Cindy went on, emphatically. "1
caught her in the pantry eatin' pie and
cold beef one day last week, and when
I told her the other day that 'Mandy
Peek was goln' by with a new dress
and hat on, she run to the window to
see; and that, and what's happened
to-da- y, has made me think I aint
heeded here, and I'm goiu'."

In fifteen minutes she was gone, and
Mr. Moll sat for tbe next half hour on
the barn floor with his back against a
grain bag. chewing the end of a straw
and meditating. At last he rose and
went into the house and into the bed-
room In which Mrs. Moll was lying.

"Becky," he said, in a strange but
decided tone, "Aunt 'Cindy's gone, and
I reckon If you want any suppor to-

night you'll have to git up and git it
I'm goln' out to rallk the cows now,
and I wish you'd havu some flannel
cakes for supper when I come in."

There was a hidden degree of firm-
ness in mild-manner- little Mr. Moll's
character not often revealed to ethers,
but Mrs. Moll knew of its existence.
Whn she heard Pliny speak now she
knew that he meant all he said. She
herself wae very hungry after her ex-

ertions at the fire, and Pliny found
her frying eggs and cakes and mak-
ing an appetizing cup of coffee when
he t ime in with his pail of foamy
milk. That wae the last of her "in-
curable malady," and the last of many
of her other diseases. She died of old
age twenty-fiv- e years later.1
Harbour, in Youth's Companion.

COURAGEOUS BOY.

WMti the Kte mt m De Mm OutrMM m
Storm Ml Smtm m Voeeet.

At Bourbon, the most neglected port
In the French Indies, a number of ves-

sels rode at anchor. Suddenly a tidal-wa- ve

wae signaled and a cannon-sh- ot

conveyed the order for all vessels
to leave the port The crews hastily
regained their vessels and in lose than
half an hour all ships but one had left
the port The one which remained
despite the order was a large brig in
ballast, on whoso deck not a living
soul could be seen. A second shot
was fired and the brig slowly pivoted,
and with flapping sails made for the
open Sea. An hour later it was dis-

covered that the entire crew of the
brig had been detained on shore and
the only living creatures on board were
a lad fifteen years old and tbe cap-
tain's dog.

In order to obey the order twice
given the lad must have let the anchor
chain slip and cut the hawser, but where
could he get the strength to hold the
helm against a cyclone? Three days
passed and all the vessels had returned
to port but the brig, and fears gained
ground. Suddenly on the morning of
the fourth day a naked mast was seen
against the horizon. Like a stick at
first, it grew longer, and then a hull
appeared. All the sails were furled
and the brig for it waa the brig wae
sailing under masts and cordage only,
kept on her course by her little jib
hoisted one-thir- d high. A quarter of
an hour later a tug wae at its side.
The brig was brought back after more
than three days' terrible strife with the
elements.

After seeing no one come the boy,
knowing that to stay was destruction,
had let the anchor elip, sawed the
hawser, and grasping the helm aether
head for the sea. Slipping a rope
with a running knot larboard and
starboard to prevent sudden lurches,
ie remained at his post with the dog,

sleeping aad waking, nearly one hun-
dred hours.

The colonists raiwd a subscription
or him and he waa sent to the marine

school, whence he came out an officer.
Philadelphia Press.

--The eolor of Othello has been a.

questioned point in Shakespeare. M.
jsenjamin constant, tae freaeti trust,
has recently exnreesed hie oninlon that
Othello waa not yollowleh-hrewn- i hut
decidedly black,

THE BLAINE CONGRESS.
The Mmm4I Ibatftftt' KJfer Bat

tk Am mt 1immUH1 Usaveery.

It is generally admitted that the
Congreee of Kepmentativee of Amor-loa- n

Republics is tho result of Mr.
Blaine's endeavor, ills frWml now
alalia that he lead tale step in mind
while la Garfield's Cabinet, aad that
to him alone ie dee tho credit of tbe
eeHCgestioa that the protective system
of Me country should be extended to
cover the other repubttee calling
themeolTee "Amorieaa." Though
there may be some who envy the
glory attaching to hie pros eat posi-
tion It So not probalrier that the future
will have any thing but reproaeh for
the author of this effort to extend tbe
area of industrial slavery.

There was no fact more generally
admitted than that the eld form of
chattel slavery eouhl not continue in
this country if it wore to be oon fined
to the narrow limito of tbe States
south of the se-call- ed Mason aad
Dixon line. Upon this waa founded
the contention e( the Republican
party not that the Government had
the right to abolish slavery, or to in-
terfere with the institutions of a
State, but that it had clearly the right
to prevent the extension of slavery
into virgin territory. Recognizing
the same truth the' advocates of
slavery North and South rejected the
assertion that this country could not
exist one-ha- lf free and the other half
flave territory, and also the other
claim that any State had a right to
prevent the citizens of other common-
wealths from taking their property
wherever thoy saw tit within the Na-
tion's boundaries.

The reason for the belief in the ne-
cessity for the extension of the terri-
tory of slavery is plain to the students
of political economy. It lies in the
fact that as a system it oould not com-
pete with the free institutions. It was
exhausting to the soil, in that the cheap
labor (so-calle- d) of the slaves was im-pote- nt,

to stand beside better paid
labor of the free States. The effect
was seen in the value of land ia the
border States. Helper, in his "Im-
pending Crisis," placed ia juxtaposi-
tion the land values of the States bor-
dering on the Ohio and Mississippi,
and demonstrated the devastating nat-
ure of slavery. The constant effort
of the South wae for the extension of
slave territory, the aim of the North
was to strangle slavery, by constric
tion.

mere is an exact parallel between
the needs of chattel and industrial
slavery. Tha effect of protection is
not. Indeed, to lower, but rather to
raise at first the value of land. But it
is only land in the manufacturing
centers to whtoh the added value at-
taches permanently. The claim of
benefit to agriculture has been ex-
ploded by the vacant farms and im-
poverished farmers of New England,
and the older States of the West But
the tendency of tbe two systems is to
the same result The very theory
Uon whieh the protectionists' argu-
ment is built, is that it develops and
stimulates competition of production
ia a market which Is by thLi means
limited. This must of neoeetity pro-
duce the difficulties now experienced
by the manufacturers of New En-
gland. Their manufacturing indus
tries are unable to stand tho effect of
competition with those in more fa-

vored localities, and It is dawning
upon their owners that something
must be done to extend their markets.
They have first demanded free raw
materials, and when they discover
that they hare asked for the over-
throw of the rery foundation of the
system of protection, they will be
forced to accept the plan of extending
the territorial limits in which their
system may operate, or else look for
other industries in which, for a time,
they may feel the effect of the tariff
beneficially. The progress of nego-
tiations with the other American
states will be watched with interest by
those who understand the intentions
of the originators of the scheme of an

an Union. Chicago Leader.

TANNERISM SURVIVES.
Xh Corporal Mate KeB Kenan red. bet

HU lrleile MtHI lravU.
The same trafficking and huck-

stering for office which compelled
President Harrison to appoint Tan-
ner continue to disgrace the Ad-
ministration in the eyes of those who
look to the realization of a prin-
ciple as the great object of govern-
ment From the very Inception of the
new Administration to the present the
division of the spoils seems to have
been the principal task of the Presi-
dent and his Cabinet Were ths world
to judge the American people by the
action of this Administration half of
the country would have to be credited
with oitizens who have neither ability
nor character or honesty to admin
ister any office. This half, according
to the practice introduced by President
Harrison's Administration, who hap-ene- d

to cast a handful of votes lees
than their opponents. The unseemly
haste with which the Government
goes to relieve efficient officials be
cause they are Democrats, and put in
their places men of the Tanner tribe
who have no other merit than being
Republicans, is degrading to the
whole system of Government Nor
was In the division of offices a higher
rule observed than reward or equiva-
lent for political services rendered.
Never Were so many newspapers sub
sidised as now in the shape of patron
age to editors, nor was nepotism ever
practised to such aa extent Does the
function of government really eul-mlna- te

in the appropriation of upolls?
From the practice ef tbe present Ad--

ilstratlen It would seem so, and
very patriot wmhi bave eause

grieve at sac eeeliae M our pMMse Uie)

if it were not for tbe fa ith in Use feed
sense, the rectitude and josikM of tbe
people, by whieh the nsotsy-eiismfe- rs

will he driven out ot the tjtnylav aad
principle bemlled on the throne where
TannerIsm uw site.-He- brew Elans'
ard. '

THE FALLEN OOftPOHAL.
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When Ciesar lay dead under tbe
daggsr of Brutus, Caaea, Cassias aad
the rest, Mark Antony proclaimed
that there was none so poor as to do
bins reverence, though yesterday the
word of Cawer might have stood
against the world. The Komaa Sen-

ators are like the Komaa pepulaoe.
History repeats iteeir. OAeUdly

Corporal aad Pension Commissioner
Jim Tanner is as dead as Julius him-
self. Look! Ia this plaos ran XoUe's
dagger through. See what a rent the
envious Wiadorn mads! Through this
the well-belov- ed B. Uarrleoa stabbed

and as he plucked his eursed stoat
away look how the blood of Tanner
followed him. aa rushing out of doors
to be resolved if Harrison so unkindly
knocked or no (judge. O ye Grand
Army men, who dearly leved
him); mark how the blood of Tanner
followed him. Well, Tanner is as
dead as Julius Caesar himself.

And here oomea Manderson, Sen atot
from Nebraska, the recipient of Tan
ner's favor, the Senator rerated with
arrears and rejoicing in tbe discrim-
inating attention bestowed upon his
case by the legless but whole-hearte- d

if wrong-head- ed Commissioner, sur-
rendering his certificate the certifi-
cate which he accepted with thanks.

Truly, poor Tanner is stretched
upon the bier, and not only are there
none so poor as to do him reversaoe,
but there are actually those whs
trample In supposed on

on his oorpse, and Manderson. of Ne-

braska, is one of them. Chicago .

Times.

GATHERING HOME.
Why Harvard' Prtiolarly PreelSaett Far-eue- lt

tha KapMhilMMi Jwty.
"President Eliot is at home at last"

is the way the Chicago Tribune aa.
nounces the conversion of Harvard's
scholarly president to the Democratic
faith. The only wonder is that a man
of his intelligence and practical ideas
had not found his way home long' ago.
Tho Democratic party is the only home
for those who believe as President
Eliot believes, that "the principle el
protection is false and opposed to tbe
possible development of tbe country.1
The fact that President Eliot who has
all along been indoctrinated with thk
faith, could have so long remained ia
the Republican party is aa iltitttratiea
of how firm a hold party ties aad asso-
ciations retain upon men aad warp
their conduct ia opposition to their
convictions. The fact that be has al
length burst the bonds of party praju
dice, and has opealy aligned kimseU
with the Democratic party, is aa evi-
dence that the thinking men mt tbe
age recognize the importance of the
tariff question, aad deem it to be the
duty of all citizens to place themeelvec
In position where they eaa accomplish
tbe most in support of tbe principle,
they advocate. The Democratic party
is the home of the tariff-reform- er, aad
it is a matter of surprise that tbe Chi
cago Tribune and seme other news,
papers we could mention, who sup-
ported Judge Gresham for tbe FrssL
dency because of his liberal views,
have not followed tbe example of Pres-
ident Eliot If they have honest eon.
vietions, the time will come when they
will break into the Democratic party
la self defease. St. Paul Globs.

NOTES AND COMMENTS. '
Indianapolis is now a Perns

eratic city, and we are moved to con-

gratulate the President and bis es-

teemed private secretary.-Atla- nta.

Constitution.
If Harrison's town shews a

loss of 3,700 ia six months
of Harrison's Administration what
Will thirty-eig- ht State show ia four
years? Indianapolis Sentinel

Many thanks. Senator Mander-
son, for returning that $4,00 cheek
which dlda't belong to you. But why
try to make a virtue of an act ot com-

mon honesty? Chicago Nsws (lad.).
A pension swindler in Miaeis- -

slppl promised a pension to every
negro who paid him 5. They didn't
get 'em. The only trouble probably
was that the oflice changed hand.
N. Y. World.

"Who might you be?" "I am
Private Dalzell's blistering, witheriag-curse-.

Who are you?" "Yea ought
to know me. I am your elder brother.
I am General FalrehUd's three
palsies." N. Y. Sun.

The opinion of away prominent
Republicans in Columbus, O., is that
the false charges founded on forgery
and perjury which Halstoad made
against the Democratic candidate for
Governor, and which he was obliged
to retract will lose tbe Republicans
the State. Foraker was a very beavy
load for the Republicans to carry, and
the additional weight is mora than they
oaa stand.

Under the salutary inlueness of
Democracy, Senator Klddleberger's
reformation appears to be eompleto.
He is not only perfectly sober, but is
doing excellent work oa the stump ia
Virginia against Mahone. Hariag
been on the inside of Mahoae polities
for a number of years he is heavily
loaded for tbe little boss, and k telling
tales out of school that make the Re-

publicans squirm. The temperate bab-It- o

of the Senator are a fine proof of
the reformatory effecto of para Do
aaooracy. Chicago Herald,


